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MESSAGE BY 
t WATER 

I? y MILTONJ ENGLISH 



YOUNG BOB II l I) SOX 
•*- couldn't understand why 
the bearded man pointed a 
gun at him. The two men 
had staggered out of the 
brush behind the cabin and 
grahlied him when lie ran to 
help the sickly looking one 
when he stumbled and fell. 
Now they were threatening 
to harm him. 

-Who's in the cabin": the 
bearded man asked, 

"Nobody," Dob answered, 
'My dad's gone down river 
after supplies."' 

The bearded man led bis 
lick partner toward the cab- 
in. "We'll hole up here, 
Gabe," he said. 

The sick man managed a 
grin. "Sure, Doc," he agreed. 

The two men pushed Boh 
ahead of them into the cabin 
and i loSed the drmr. The sick 

man slumped into a chair. 

"I let me some food. Doc,'' 
he begged his partner. 

The heard ed man turned 
to Hob, "You heard what he 
s lid, kid." 

Boh (haught Mt running 
OUl the door to get away 
from these men, but the 
bearded Doc blocked the 
way. And besides, Doc had 
mi, 

"There isn't anything to 
cat," he told them. 

The WOtmded man cursed 



and got to his feet. I te went 
to Ik- cupboard to" see for 
himself. "What II we dor" 
he asked Doc. 

■"1*11 catch some trout for 
you*" Bob offered. 

"No you w< «n't, M Doc said. 
"You're staying right here 
in the cabin." 

' Aw. let him go," Gabe 
argued. "I'm hungry. You 
can watch him from the 
door." 

Doc agreed but warned 
Bob. "No funny stuff or I'll 
slwnt." 

Bob took his father's fly 
rod from the wall and picked 
up a ilozen extra flies. He 
waded into the swift, cold 
water and started fishing 
As he flipped the fly over the 
riffles lie thought of trying 
to escape, l)ii I when he 
glanced at the cabin. Doc 
was watching. 

He flicked the fly into 
shallow water where he 
knew small trout were lying 
behind the boulders. A tug 
on bis line and he had a 
small one. He killed the fish, 
stuck one of the extra flies 
in its mouth, and threw it 
back into the water. He 
watched it float rapidly 
down stream, 

Again and again he 
caught small trout from the 
riffles and threw them back 
to float awav, each with a 11 v 



in its mouth. Doc came out 
to see what be >\;i> doing. 

"What's the idea of 
throwing those fish back?" 
he roared 

"They were too small to 
eat," Bob explained. 

He flipped the fly over 
deep water and in a few 
minutes had three large 
trout. 

When the two men had 
eaten their fill, they sat talk 
irig ,n whispers, ilob knew 
that they were waiting for 
bis father and that neither 
of them would Ik* left behind 
to tell what they knew. 

Suddenly the glass crashed 
out of one window and then 
out of the other. The two 
men looked up and saw guns 
pointed at them from both 
u indows. 

"Hands up!" a voice called 
out It was the sheriff - 
their guns, Boh," he ordered. 

Bob took the gun from 
Doe and then his father 
i;iuic in. "1 got your mes- 
sage." he ginned, 

"What message?" Doc 
asked. 

"Dead fish floating down 
stream with Dad's flies in 
their mouths." Dob told him. 
"Dad knew I was in trouble 
or I wouldn't have been kill- 
ing small fish. Good sport s- 
n leu don't do those things." 
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YOUNG K I NG COLE 

~As KIHG TURNS INTO T*E G*f£/V W/LL 




Ihe scene 
that meets 

KING'S eVfS. 



KING. CO 

King crosse 

THE ROOM 
AND 



FRENCH 
■ WINDOWS • 



fc fr 



DOOR 
TO 
ROOM 




*®m&& 




As KINQ 

starts to 
Rise, he sp*s 
and picks up 
a olitterihg 

OBJECT. 





THAT BRUTE, VICTOR 
DID IT.' IT'S A 
MIRACLE HE 
DIDN'T KILL 
W<&L MARK, TOO J 
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WELL,* IT LOOKS 
LIKE HE WILL LIVE 
TO REGRET IT. BUT 
WE BETTER ATTEND 
TO THAT BAD GASH 
ON THE BACK OP 
HIS MEAD, MISS' 
ELSTON. 







[Meanwhile, madge revives 



MARK. 





NAME'S COLE, VICTOR, PROM THE COLE 

petective agency. but dont move cr 
>ou'll get a worse crack on the 
head, i'll come 
:k to you later. 



BAO 



K 



S KING MOVES VICTOR TO THE CHAIR, VICTOR'S EVES OPEN t 
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ThEN VICTOR HUNG UP, 1 PHONED MARK, 



^LLO, MARK. VICTOR JUST CALLEE 
AUNT ELLA AND I LISTENED IN ON 
JE EXTENSION. MARK, HE'S 
COMING OVER HERE NOW, WE 
MAY NEED YOUR PROTECTION. 
PLEASE COME RIGHT AWAY.' 





AUNT ELLA, YOU ARE 
NOT GOING TO. CHANGE 
YOUR WILL AND CUT,, 
ME Of=F.' YOU HEAR 
ME ? VOU'RE NOT 
CHANGING IT.' 




GuRSiNQ, VICTOR FLUNG AUNT SULA FROM HIM 

AND THEN.. 



'THIS'LL BE THE LAST TIME 
MADGE WILH TALK YOU OUT 
OF ANYTHING J I AM KILLING 
NOW. -MADGE IS NEXT.' 




UNT ELLA SCREAMED AND TURNED 

TO RUN... 



xtake that 
you miserly 
, ornery old 
Switch, you 
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wlHEN victor saw me, 

HIS FACE TOOK ON THE 
EXPRESSION OF A PlSND. 
..HIS GUN CAME UP... 



.JUT A SCREAM FROM THE UP- 
STAIRS LANDING STARTLED MM 
AS HE FIRED POINT 8LANK..HB 
MISSED ME.. AND... 



~I CLOSED WITH HIM* 





'Pressure on a nerve, 
the gun flew from 
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HIS HAND. 





AnD SICK AND WEAK, I 
COLLAPSED ON THE SOFA. 
VICTOR STAGGERED SACK 
AND, TRIPPING, CRASHED 
INTO THE FIREPLACE. HIS 
HEAD HIT AN ANDIRON.. HE 
LAV OEATHLV STILL. 



LANDED A HAYMAKER 
TO HIS JAW, BUT AT THE 
SAME INSTANT, HE KNEED 
ME... 




^,<VD THAT'S ABOUT 
IT, MR. COLE . 1 
GUESS I PASSED 
OUT, BECAUSE THE 
NEXT 1 KNEW, MADGE 
WAS BATHING MY 
FACE. 



When victor shot 
aunt ella. i was as 
one paralyzed. i 

COULON'T MOVE. .JUST 
STARED. . SPEECHLESS... 




\Jhen mark came IN... 
victor raised his Gun., 
and j screamed- i don't 
remember doing so. but 
t must have dressed 
avo rushed down the 

STAIRS AND OUT l\TO THE 
STREE T AS VICTOR FIRED. 
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WON'T BE Qu*ETj YOU'VE 
GOT TO.. TO.. TO, 





WHY, CERTAINLY, MR 
COLE. IT'S IN THE 
MUSIC ROOM, THE 
FIRST ROOM TO TH 
LEFT DOWN THE 
HAUL.. 






UOCUST 472 ? UR5US GRAHAM,! 

PLEASE... HELLO, URSE ? 

LISTEN, YOU CRAB. BLUg' 

BOYS-24 SKIDD ORiVE- 

TWEY ALPHA, OMEGA - 

YOU A. AY THE FiELD. 




1 GOTCHA, KING. 
TIME TWENTY Mlf 
.AND I'LL PLAY 
BE SEE \T YOU. 
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mS KING HANGS UR A FIGURE IN THE HALL 
RACES BACK TO THE LIVING ROOM, AND... 

''well, DID 



SIT DOWN BEFORE 
COLE GETS BACK. 
CONFOUND T. I WISH, 
I KNEW WHO HE 
PHONEQ.' HOW DO WE' 
KNOW HE'S A REAL 
DETECTIVE, EH? 



WE DON'T, HE TAKES] 
'A MURDER IN A 
MOST CASUAL 
MANNER. I'D FEEL 
BETTER IP I'D 
HEARD HIM CALL 
JWE POLICE, MARK., 
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~And a voice comes from the 

FLOOR 



_F 



MR. COLE, I TELL VOU I DID NOT 
00 IT 1 MARK KIL..EC AUNT ELLA 
VOU MUST BELIEVE ME 




I DiDN'T SAV 
THE POLICE 
W6RB COMINO 
. FOB VOU, <rf 

V VICTOR.) 1 




i 

\ 
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BEEN LOST 
SEVERAL 
DAYS VOU 
.HMM-M- 




AN ANDIRON 
WOULDN'T CAUSE 
A WOUND SUCH AS 
VICTOR HAS. DIDN'T 
VOU NOTICE HOW 
NARROW IT IS ,' 




NO, LOWE, VOL) SHOT 
AUNT ELLA J VICTOR 
GRAPPLED WITH VOU 
AND MARGE HIT HIM 
FROM BEHIND, PR08ABLV 
WITH THE POKER THAT 
IS M SSING PROM THE 
FIREPLACE. I CHARGE 
VOU, MARK LOWE, AND 
"VOU, MADGE ELSTON, 
WITH THE MURDER 
OF AUNT ELLA J ^ 
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QuT AT THIS MOMENT, URSUS 
SMASHES INTO THE ROOM,, 





[And king springs at madge 

BEFORE SHE CAN STRIKE VICTOR. 




\ECONDS LATER, THE POLICE HAVE RUSHED IN..AND, 



WELL, KING. THE COPS 
FOLLOWED THE ALPHA 
AND OMEGA -"FRONT 

AND BACK." THAT 

CODE IS OKAV .' 





Victor tells the police inspector 
what reallv happened.., 



MADGE AND MARK WANTED THEiR 
SREAT-AUNT'5 MONEY, INSPECTOR, 
THEY LiED ABOUT ME, BUT AUNT 
iLLA PlDNT BELIEVE THEM. 
SHE PHONED ME TO COME OVER. 






HNG PHONES IRIS. 



YOU CAN GO HOME 
EARLY, IRIS. ENOUGH 
FOR ONS OAV. uRSuS 
HAS ARNOLD'S STORY, 
AND 1 MANAGED TO 
KILL TWO BIRDS WITH 1 
ONE STONE. SOME 
SPARKLER. TOO it 






A M£X/CAN POW Oft 
r»£ CAetBBFAN-- 



«c 



lORRy BIFF OLE BOy BUT 
IT-S GONNA B£"\ f I NEED A COMPLETE REST 
AWFUL LONELY, W BEFORE TACKLING THE . 
ME DRIVIN' SOLOJj MODELING GRIND AGAIN-- 
TO NEW YORK y^ AND yOUR DRIVING GiVCS ME 
^THE JITTERS/ rr^ 



\Z1 




\. 




A WEEK OP LOAFING 
AND SEA BREEZES 

H5T WHAT I NEED/ 



WELL, THERE AIN'T NO 
COPS OR NO RACKETS 
ON A SHIP, SO T GUESS 
YOU WILL GET A REST' 
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AfffJP TWO DAYS AT 5£A-- 



THIS PE ACE AND QUIET 
IS HEAVENLY- -BUT VD 
LIKE JUST A TEENY-WEENY 
6IT OF EXCITEMENT/ 
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NAST/ GASH 
IN THE HEAD- 
THAT'5 WHAT 
KILLED HIM, NOT 




F 

^T> HIM/ 
( WATE 
IIP SUCH A 

> MARK.' 



GOLLY.' SOMEBODY 
MUST HAVE SLUGGED 

FALLING iNTO < 
R WOULDN'T MAKE 




I rat-' 



NOW, DOC- -WE DON'T WAN 
SCAN0AL5' HE PROBABLY 
FELL ON SOME DRIFTWOOD 
SO IT WAS AN ACCIDENT 
" WASN'T II 
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WHEN I FIND THE OWNER 
Of THE CANE, I FIND THE 
KILLER' 

PARO0N, SIR- DID 
yOU LOSE THIS CANE* 





NO, DRAT IT' CAN'T YOU 
LEAVE A MAN ALONE 
WITH HIS GRIEF, INSTEAD 
OF A$KIN' SILLY QUESTIONS 







&K 7M SHADOWS. TOW 

F Miami Y BAT fin W t/WVOW* 

ASS AH AMI AW suDDtmv-- 




YOUNG KING COLE 




V \_y 1 1 VJi 1\ Jl J. 1 V« -^ -V 




HE WON TWENTY 
THOUSAND DOLLARS 
FROM AM PLAYING 
CARDS' AND HE 
KEPT HOUNDING ME 
FOR IT/ I'M SURE 
HE CHEATED ME.' 



'YOU 



"1 
OLD 
SKINFLINT' 
YOU COULD 
^AFFORD 
TWENTY 1 

'times 

TWENTY 
THOUSAND 




YDU OLD VULTURE.' 
YOU CANT BRIBE 
YOUR WAY OUT OF 
MURDER/ 



OUIET, AAY NAWE BEAUTY.' 
I'M COMPLETELY AT 
CAPTAIN CLAGG'S 
MERCY- BUT 50 ARE 

you/ 
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VERY WELL-- 
OME HUNDRED 
THOUSAND OOLl 






■fiWfltf SfAMA/G GAGG£0WW W /#£ SAC?, CiAGC 
D£SC£W$ D££f //V7& r#£ #010.' 



ILL DO A BETTER JOB 
THAN yOU,&KUGEL/ 
WILL REALLy 
LOOK LIKE 

AN ACCl 
DENT' 




EVERYONE WILL THINK THIS GIRL P«OWL£0| 
INTO THIS ROOW THROUGH CURI09ITV- 
WHICH SHE'S FULL OF/ AND SHE WONT 
COfl\E OUT 
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THIS DOES IT' FU*!GANT 
STARTS POURING INTO TME 
AIRTIGHT ROOM NOW--ANO 
NOTHING JN THERE WILL LIVE/ 





WHEN WE RETURN IN 
TEN MINUTES. SEAECHING 
INNOCENTLY FOB MIS*. 
GAYLI --WE'LL HAVE jT'CLAGG. 
TO ACT SURPRISED /YOU'RE 
WHEN WE FIND ./REALLY 




r 
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A\Y' WHAT A BEAUTIFUL 
MAHOGANY HOPE CHEST- 
BUT THIS IS A FINE TiME 
TO ADMIRE FURNITURE 




SAY/ 

MOPE CHEST 
V REALLY OFFERS HOPE/ ) 




TIL FIT IN SNUGLY- 
AND WEDGE PAPERS 
IN THE OPENINGS TD 
WAKE IT AIRTIGHT/ 









STRANGE/ SHE 
MU5T HAVE 
DRAGGED HER5£LF| 
INTO A CORNER 
BEFORE SHE DIED. 4 
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Simmy mn/o of r*£HOP£ 

CN£Sr Fl/£$ UP' 



you DID 



GHOST' 




A 



I'M SORRY' I'M S.ORRV 
I KIU.ED YOU' BRUGEL'S 
BRIBE WA c j TOO fHUCH> 
ifS HIS FAUlT/ 




r GRA8 THE R>TSrW"CUGG, VOL) ^ 
BOYS. BEFORE W IDIOT' SHf'S 
THfY DESERT SHIP' ) NOT A. GHOST' 

TRICKED 







GEE, WHAT A CRUMMY 
REST CRUISE' YOU 
IE ALL WORE 




NEVER FELT &ETTFR > 
BIFF' THAT LITTLE 
WORKOUT WAS 
JUST WHAT I 
NEEDED' 



Qm', 




m 
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Mi TOYiQftK 
Ml WAV UP 




CAlUWG ^ POLlCfc 
POL/C£ cab J 

WW£N MAW- 

eoTifff-eerrfi 





, f / WAD AW AM^UL 
'PA^AM LAIT A/«JArT- 
( MSAMT * WAS f<s/ 

THOUMNO HAT5 

ano wor OM£ 
boom / 



.« J 



i 








WHAT'S TH' 

TWAr taico«.- 

I OliPBZBD A 
k CEAT PL SAT N' 
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WE NEED B24'\=--AND 
I* GOT "EM.' H'.nA' A/V 
IDEA! WEIL "-ASH A 
A\CK?5£ COPS MSSSAM. 
BY 8- \< Vfl f 
T>tF UfiW/ /CAREFUL 
^^ m ^£ HOMEB' 




UNE 
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SLICK M KK1I AX 
Stopped his car at the 
curb, then said t<> a boy who 
was abOUt to !><iv\ "Hcv, 

kkl, want to make a dollar ?"' 

The hoy gasped, "A dol- 
lar? Gee, sure." 

Slick peeler! a hill nfi of a 
thick roll, then picked a 
package oflf the scat and 
handed ii to the boy. "Take 
thia to ftiimibet 619 down 
the street," he wid, nodding 
bis head, "All you have to 
r Mr. lolm 
is." 

The boy seemed surprised 

as he Muck the dollar in his 
pocket. "Gee," he asked, "do 
ep ilic whole dollar tor 
juri doin* (hat '?" 

Slick smiled and 

Sure, I'mplayhV a little 
joke on a friend, $o I don't 
want htm to sec me." 

At the boy hurried away, 
Slick watched through the 
rear view mirror. It had 
taken a lot of effort to d 
the police, and a few dollars 
in tips to learn a couple of 
fac^ about }ohn Davis, Bui 
it had been worth, the risk 
and money when he found 
out that Davis liked sherry 
wine, and that this was his 
birthday. Surely he wouldn't 



t 



question a s.;itt en tins occa- 
sion — hut when he drank the 
wine, it would be different 
from any Sherry he had i 
drunk before — for it was 
ncd. and John Davis 
would never be able to iden- 
tify him a< the man whom 
lip bumped into when he was 
leaving the Vari Horn man- 
sion »ft*r stealing the heir- 
loom pearl necklace. 

Slick smiled to himself. S.i 
is thought I e was wi 
When he learned of the rob- 
bery be bad gone to the po 
,Sice right away, and had 
identified Slkk'i photograph, 
Slick thought of the photo- 
graph in die morning papers, 
the one which the police had 
publi that he could be 

picked, up. He liked that pic- 
ture. It was the one a news- 
paper photographer had 
snapped of him when he 
brat the law after the lasf 
bank In Idup. 

And he was sure of beat- 
ing (he law again, with 
Davit out of the way. 

The boy walked up the 
driveway, and then was out 
of sight. 

Slick waited patiently. The 
toy was taking a tong time 
to -deliver the opijoocd wane. 



• Then Slick saw the 1 1 y 
'oward hint from be- 
hind a tree. He didn't lik<- it, 
but nothing could have gone 
ng.l He ha I planned 
everything perfect! 

Suddenly he heard the 
wail of B -.rren— -a police car 
was coining down the street! 

i le switched on the igni- 
tion, then stepped on the 

starter. But before he i 

i i iiit the curb, 
the police car had him pen- 
ned in. Then he was looking 
the barrel of .1 gun. 

was the ->>\\\\i\ of 
running feet, thfcn the boy 
and John Davis were along- 
side of the car. I lis head l>e- 
gan to swim VVhal had 
wrong? 

Jolm Dftvis b ,! *lk. 

and finally his words began 
to register in Slick's mind, 
M — so he asked my son to de- 
liver the buttle of wine to 
me, and my boy n 
him frctn his ph tph in 

the morning papers. And if 
this wine it poisoned, like I 
suspect, you can arrest him 
not only for robbery, but for 
attempted murder as well." 

The end. 
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ABrwfM 



, BUSINESS SURE 
W IS BAD. I HOPE 
DERE'S SOME 
. dOOOPICKiHS 
/ ' -l m HERE! 











BEAT IT, 
KID! (j'WAKI 
HOA1E 



— 




r COME WITH /WE ! "J 

I'll show you A 





yER RIGHT, JUNIOR. 
VA KIN GO HOME 
LATER- WHERE 
DI5 SAFE ? 

Mi 




IT'S IN A 
RICH MAN'S 
I\_ HOUSE 











THERE'S PLENTy/HEY, O'yATWNK 
OF COLLATERAL/ OiS BA<3 'LL BE 
THERE — r^^M BIG ENOUGH TO 
DOUGH JI52^.HOLD IT4LL*? 
TO YOU 
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YA DOH'TSAY 
S££M5 T'Aie 

1 POIDOF 
HIM.,.. 






v CHA V _■ 






IN TV AT ROO/W,,..-^ 

,4ND yOU 'RE STEPPING 

Obi My POMPS 





& 
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FEAR [NO T! Jf WH A j W4 5 

THAT 
AIOISE? 





I'M TAKIN* 
A POWDER 
OUTA HERE., 

..but FAST 
1 





yoUf? REWARD [.SEE, DIDN'T I 
FOR BRINGS /TELL VOU THERE 
MY SON _^f WAS PLENTTVof 
BACK 1 / V A^^EYHERE! 



4l 



\ c 



.T'ANKS, 

GOV NOR. 

BUT COULD 

I ASK ONE 

.ITTLE FAVOR 

OF YOUSE ? 



...j^Sf 



ANVTHJNtf 
■VOU -SAY, 
SIR' 




THEN PLEASE PUT DAT 
DOUGH BACK IN DE 
SAFE, AND LET ME 
TAKE ITDE USUAL WAV 
3 AM ACCUSTOMED 
TO. 





r VVHY, 
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cqaf; 
who 6098lss up 
both stolen 

/MCWffy AND Fine 
FOOD WITH GREAT 
GUSTO, B'TSS OF* 
MORt 7KAW HE 
CAN CHEW vw£W 
HE TANGLES WITH 
DOCTOR DOOM, 
PROFESSOR OF 
CRIMINOLOGY— 
ALWAYS A CAnGEQCVS 
41 4 V MHfiV «£ 
STARTS COOKING On 
the FRC\* BURNSR! 



V- 



/VlSHT AFTES (V/GH7; 7X£ QrTVS 
3E5T RESTAURANTS ARE 
PLUNDERED — 



— fly A CROOK WrtO L£A\E$ A CALLING 

CARD.' . 



DOGGONE THAT 
•OURMET.' HJ5 

APPETITES SE ' 
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AROUSED AND FEARFUL, THE C7Y 
RESTAURANT ASSOCIATION SENDS A 
HURRV CALL TO DOCTOR DOOM / 



NOBODV EVEN KNOWS WHAT 
THE GOURMET LOOKS LIKE.' THE 
POLICE ARE BAFFLED— AND WE'RE 
BEING BOBBED EVBRV NIGHT,' 



"S 




I HATE TO MEDDLE JN 
POLICE BUSINESS —BUT IT 
WOULD BE AN INSTRUCTIVE 
CASE FOR MY PUPILS/ 






SEE? THE GOURMET IS 
FOLLOWING AN ALPHABETICAL 
LIST OF RESTAURANTS TO 

PLUNOER I 



GOSH! AND YOU 
FIGURE THE HALF WAY 
INN WILL BE NEXT? 



CHRONOLOGICAL 

OFGOLNWET'S T»€FT$ 




ANTONIO'S 
I BURT'S 
DUCK £i 

reu.ef / 

FOV/L 
GASTt 




SOON, AT THE HALF WAV MW-- 



THE GOUi?/mT'S TECHNIQUE IS TO CREATE 
A DIVERSION" BY BLACKING OUT THE 

PLACE, OR TOSS'NG A SMOKE BOMB, FOR 
EXAMPLE-- AMD THEN USWG THE 

CONFUSION TO STEAL AND ESCAPE.' 




YOUNG KING COL^E 



-BUT IF YOU CAN STATION 
BUZZ, JERRY, AND ME AS 
REGULAR HELP, WE'LL BE ON 
THE ALERT FOR ANY SUCH 
DIVERSION— 
AND NAB THE I OKAY, WE'LL 
GOURMET! J TRY IT.' 



w 



za 





I'm not 

EXACTLY 
HEP TO 
THIS 
FIDDLE, 



JllST STAY ALERT, 
JER3Y. IF WE SCARE 
THE GOURMET OUT 
OF HERE, IT'S UP 




&S THE 
CONTENTED 
MR TASTED 
LEAVES, A 

LOUD 

ARGUMENT 

BREAKS 

OUT IN 

ANOTHER 

PART OF 

THE 

restaurant: 



WHAT'S THE IDEA, PUNK? THE 
NOIVE OF CHAOGlN' TWO BUCKS 
PLATE 



FER 



LET 'IA/V 
HAVE IT, 
SOCKS?.' 





\OUNG KING COLE 



BLOCKED 8Y THE CROWD WHEN 
THEY TRY TO CATCH THE 

GOU&METf j 

■ ' QUIT SHOVIN'BUD.' 

I WANT TO SEE THE 
FIGHT.' 




YOUNG KING COLE 




f I'M RUNNING YOU 
MUGS IN FCW DISORDERLY 
CONDUCT/ 



SUZZ ANO JE9ffy ARE PUZZLED WHEN 
DOCTOf? DOOM HASTENS TO THE POLICE 
STATION AND BAILS OUT THE TWO THUGS/ 




YOUNG KING COLE 




I DIDN'T T'INK DA 

BOSS WAS GONNA 

SPRING US SO SOONf 

WE SETTER SEE 

WHAT HE'S UP TO.' 




BUT THE CRAFTY GOURMET INSTANTLY 
SEES THROUGH THE PLOT/ 



HI, BOSS! MCE 
OF YOU TO GET US 
OUTA THE CUNK 
50 QUICK/ 



WHAT 
THE-.'// 

YOU 
BLASTED 

FOOLS.' 




IDIOTS f SOMEBODY 
MUST BE TRAILING YOU.' 
SNEAK AROUND FRONT 
CHECK UP.' 



AT A NEARBY HOUSE—' 



THAT A\UST BE Th£ 
GOURMET'S HIDEOUT.' I'VE 
GOT TO DROP IN ON THEM, 
( BEFORE? THEY FIGURE OUT 
WHAT'S HAPPENED/ ^jJ 







UNPREPARED FOR THE QUICK BACK- JACKING, 
DOOM IS SURPRISED BY THE THUGS-' 



|M f |/i 





YOUNG KING COLE 



Q0HBH DOOM 
REVIVES »- 



RATHER ANNOYING OF 
YOU, OLD MAN, TO OSTUBB 
MY LITTLE SNACK,' 



FRlSHTRJLLV 

SORRY.' 
WOULDN'T 
YOU LIKE 
ME TO 

RUN 
ALONG? 



YOUU. NEVER RUN 
ASAIIM" MY MEN WILL 
SEE TO THAT.' 3UT 
LET'S NOT DISCUSS THf 
GOPV DETAILS. IT 
DISTURBS MY 4 




^TQlKING SWIFTLY DOOM HURLS Affile? 
IN THE GOURMETS EYES, AND-' 




IT'S BACK TO JAIL, 
BOYS.' AND THE 
GOURMET WILL 
A NICE DIET OF 
BREAD AND 
WATER.' J OW.' 
NOT 
THAT/ 




WITH THE OOURWTT IN JAIL, THf 
RESTAURANTS CAN RELAX "BUT 
ALL I GET OUT OF THIS (S SOME 

EXTRA 
HOMEWORK! ' 




YOUNG KING COLE 







YOUNG KING COLE 



'tixTEIWSTl INC -WHEN I 
'NETC A POT, Ef?- PLOT 
XXL CALL VOUAT yOUK 







/W? a RAVES WAS <—Oi 

TCP CALL THE POLICE. &UT 
1 INSISTED A F*etVATE 
CETECTIVE LIKE YOU 
WODLC BET MOR*E 




NOW. INSPECTOR, M y 
EMPLOYER , Ml?. GRAVES, 
WANTS YOU TO TRACK 
fOWN SOME TOMBSTONE 

■ THIEVES.' 



TOMBSTONE THIEVES? THAT'S 
CRAnR LARCENY-, epitaph 






I NEVER RES PET A CASTD?- 
I MEAN FORSET A FACE, BUT 

IN HIS FACET, EKf-CAS^S" T 
COULP EASILY BREAK THE 
HABIT/ 



U*ft 



YOUNG KING COLE 



Bate that 

m * A//GS/T 



humm.cosv 
little place:' 
now to finc 7 
that character 




YOUNG KING COLE 




I THINK I'LL BE LEAV- 
ING you because: it's 

.ALMOST MiPNlcSH" 



..THAT'S WHEN THE 
ST£A£//W5 STARTS, 
AN7 1 KNOW YOU 
HAVE: TO E5E" ALONE 




X ALWAYS SHIRKER WOKX 
ALONE, BUT TONIGHT THIS 
. IS SONG TOO FAK' 




YOUNG KING COLE 



r cfA /*/ that's too close no*? 
COWFCWT IT'S time: those 
HOOKS-Ef^.CeoOKS WET7ET 




OKAY.' BUR I <£OT 



EK.coveeEP/ 



okay,' bur i <sor T I- ^~^t ^ * — ■v 

VOU S^OTHEjeEF- J KUJOOOO*"'*iO0ot 



SRE*T0fY<fW _ 





HELLO- HELLO "YES SER 

cseant ^e-stless hills 






aeerrcrrt' so ne«/Vr been* 

STEALING THE PCOMSTONESl 



YETS, INSPECTOR.' *NC? 
SELUNC THEM TO 
BUILCERS CUfflWC 
THE J/Ck/S/SStS 
A<S£~/ 



£#0&7\ 




YOUNG KING COLE 




NO, THANKS.. .HEY WHAT ART 
/OU COINS TO PO WITH TMAT 

^cA.(i^TPE:R'"SwoF^t7 , ? ^j a 

little 




I'm ctleavins.e:^, LEAV- 
ING. ' I CANT STANC7 
THE SieSHTOF, 

^ \ 

FDN'T Tl?y TC? 

F^UN, KLCOZ, 

MV rPlETNC^' 

ZOMBO ANC 

x have: you 




W \F THEY CATCH ME, 
I MV SKIN ISN*T 
^ THC P AF^Eg IT'S F 

STICKING MV 
FIN&EKK'S IN 

rOMBO'S 

etve:s, c^c 

THE TfclCK/ 





WEI.L.KUOOZ- WHAT'S UF*' 



NOTHINGS UP 
EVE"f?y THING'S 0OW/tf, 
UNCES? THAT PLCOF 
TDWeSTONES.' CKFTECH 
ANP ZOMBO...THFy'Rr 
THE T&MaS710*S£ 



WOKK, KLOOZ-.HOW 

c?ic you c*d it? 




rS^v 



/easy- i Twppri 

ON THE SWiTCH^ E7? 
FLlPPFCON THE 
SWITCH ANI7 KNGCKT- 




A REAL METAL 
RAPID FIRING 



&3I 






/*, w # 



Li II ■■■• 

HolltM I*- 

.„,.«■> 



) Ut 1 *h»1 ih» Mi 

^ / IN* 

•tuilutM^ 1 - 
Html* 

mm ,,, : k :;- 

you fc«°" 



M • MNt riniHG! • LOOKt LIKt h REAL "14" 
1 • ACTUALLY SMOKCt ON FIRING 
• HM IOUD CJf*LO»IV£ ntPOPU 

111 i IhrillH. »*•; L«k*i i"d .-, ,4 ap 

l«N 14 • «>■ Aulnrotli* "«'«- V I Hi 
, rvrivj h» luf »rnyCTP*m I tftf 

I A' *nfc • »i««k: '•■•«)' hm«» 

|Im>> §«■» tot villi* tllowavi 1i* vh v km. 

ORDER 15t"ttCT . . . TODAY . . . »MM»T SHIPMENT , 

! 8»t»(«flW«««i|i'JinlfH-*'l>Jrl.rikur ■*>■«■) utjrt r« >*viuHll.i|r 

m ' 1 1« ci. Align tillrr i. SmJIiii oidir ll.Jft- 6t* COP. grlrrii 

I unUTIEI ITOcltt. Iir*. WakMft An.. Dwl K *Ciuw|* I, III, ! 

II Iiachart AIijl il imm » j cxarrtt, «»*riri i-eikrl, | 

': C-tor K*p— Hi C*» | » « »h, laflarf n^,iad. .. .Mttaft. , 

I Mum iiiiiiiwm i 

riOJi rntii M mi hi AMtwm 
=L„i*i FJ.D ] 

• <-'l* .•...„;.. . .fcltt j 




fW 



IWH 16 mm. mJT,^ 




Eoioy the Fun of ftloWes at Hr.1 T 

rucii f 
'»«iJ ur. I 
I'll* Ct 

r >__ _ M *'i COKPOK Nov; ~~*-| 





<13 ■ spin tP^Tsra «>& 




• • 



.Polly wants a 



Cookie 

made with 



^ 



km in 







Candy 



CURTISS CANDY COMPANY • Producers of Fine Foods ■ CHICAGO 13, ILL 



